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tridént, only there were five instead of three. This he
pushed straight dogvn among the mud in the deepest
part of the river, and fetched up eels sticking between
the prongs.

Tutor. 1have seen this method. It is called spearing
of eels.

William. While I was looking at him, a héron came
flying over my head with his large flagging wings. He
alighted at the next turn of the ri ver, and I erept softly
behind the bank to watch his motions. He had waded
into the water as far as his Iong legs would carry him,
and was standing with his neck drawn in, looking in-
tently on the stream. Presently he dashed his long bill
as quick as lightning into the water, and drew out a
fish, which he swallowed. I saw him estch another in
the same manner. He then took alarm at some noise 1
made, and flew away slowly to a wood at some distance,
where he settled. '

Tutor. Probably his nest was there; for hérons build
upon the Ioftiest trees they can find, and sometinies*in
society togéther, like rooks. Formerl ¥, when these birds
were valued for the amusement of hawking,! many gen-
tlemen had their héronries; and a few are still re-
maining.

William. 1then turned homeward acréss the meadows,
where I stopped a while to look at a large flock of star-

ings, which kept flying about at no great distance. I
could not tell at first what to make of them ; for they
rose all togéther from the ground as thick as a swarm of
bees, and formed themselves info a kind of black clond,
hovering over the field: after taking a short round, they
settled again, and presently rose again in the same man-
ner. I dare say there were hundreds of them.

Tutor. Perhaps so, for in the fenny? countries their
flocks are so numerous as to break down whole acres of

*Hiwk'ing, the taking of wild fowls by means of hawks.—? Fdp’ ny,
marshy ; boggy; growing in fens
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reeds, by settling on them. This disposition of starlinis
to fly in close swarms was remarked even by Homer,
who compares the foe flying from one of his heroes to a
cloud of starlings retiring dismayed at the approacli®t
the hawk.

William. After I had left the meadows. I créssed the
corn-ields in the way to our house, and passed close by
a deep marl-pit.? Looking into it, I saw in one of tle
sides a cluster of what I took to be shells ; and upon
going down, I picked up a clod of marl, which was quite
full of them; but how sea-shells could g¢t there, I can
not lll]ﬂglnc.

Zutor. 1 do not wonder at your surprise, since many
philosophers have been much perplexed to account for
the same appearance. It is not uncommon to find great
quantities of shells and relics® of marinet* animals ever-in
the bowels of high mountains very remote from the sea.

William. 1 got tor the high field next to our house
just as the sun was setting, and I stood looking at it till
it was quite 1ost. What a glorious sight! The clonds
were tinged with purple, and crimson, and y&llow, of
all shades and hues, and the clear sky varied from blue
to a fine green at the hori’zon® But how large the sun
appears just as it sets! I think it seems twice as big as
when it is overhead.

Zutor. It does so: and you may probably have ob-
served the same apparent® enlargement of the moon at
1ts rising.

William. 1have; but pray what is the reason of this?

*Homer, the most distinguished of poets, entitled ‘‘The Father of
Song.” He is supposed to have been an Asiatic Greek, though his birth-
place, and the period in which he lived. are unknown.—2 Mirl' pit. a pit
where marl, a kind of earth used to enrich land. is dug.—? Relics (r&1'-
iks), things that remain. or are left after the decay or loss of a part.—
# Marine (ma rén’), Pertaining to the sea. Marine animals are those
that live in the sea.—® Ho ri’ zon, the line that bounds the sight where
the earth and sky appear to meet,—$ Ap pdr’ ent, perceivable tc the eye -
that may be geen ; seeming.
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Tutor. Tt is an optical deception, depending upon
principles which I can not well explain to you till you
know more of that branch of science. But what a num-
b®r of new ideiis this afternoon’s walk has afforded you!
I do not wonder that you found it amusing; it has been
véry instructing, too. Did you see nothing of all these
EighTS, Robert ?

Robert. 1 saw some of them, but I did not take par-
ticular notice of them.

Tutor. Why not? _

Robert. 1 do not know. I did not care about them ;
and I made the best of my way home.

Tutor. That would have been right if you had been
sent on a message; but as you only walked for amuse-
ment, it would have been wiser to have sought out as
many sources of it as possible. But so it is,—one man
walks through the world with his eyes open, and another
with them shut; and upon this difference depends all
the superiority of knowledge the one acquires above the
other.

I have known a sailor who had been in all the {uar-
ters of the world, and could tell you nothing but the
signs of the tippling-houses he frequent’ed in different
ports; and the price and quality of the liquor. ‘On the
other hand, a Franklin' could not créss the English
Channel without making some observations useful to
mankind.

While many a vacant, thoughtless youth, is whirled
throughout Europe, without gaining a single ided worth
crossing a street for, the observing eye and inquiring
mind find matter for improvement and delight in every
ramble in town or country. Do you, then, William,
continue to make use of your eyes, and you, Robert,
learn that eyes were given you to use. Arxex.

! Benjamin Franklin, an eminent American moralist, statesman. and
philosopher, was born in Boston, Massachusetts, on the 6th of January,
1706, and died in Philadelphia; April 17th, 1790.

SONG OF MARION'S MEN.
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Sone or Marion’s Mexy.
I
is { it troe and tried, our leader frank and bold
ritish soldier trembles when Marrox's' name js told ;

|
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1

rood green wood, our tent the cypress-tree;
» round us, as seamen know the sea.
7 its walls of thorny vines, its glades of reedy grass,
> and silent islands within the dark morise,
tANCIS Marron, a d ruished officer of the American 1 1tion,
was born in South Cavolin , the scene of his principal exploits, He
died in 1795,
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I,
Woe to the Efglish soldiery that little dread us near!
On them shall Igghz at midright a strange and sudden ﬁ-:}r: .
When, waking to their tents on fire, they grasp their arms in vain,
And they who stand to face us are beat to earth again ;
And they who fly in térror deem a mighty host behind,
And hear the tr:;mp of thousands upon the hollow wind.

III.

Then sweet the hour that brings release from danger Emd from toil !
“We talk the battle over, and share the battles spoii.
The woodland rings with laugh and shout, as if a lmnF were up,
And woodland flowers are gathered to crown ﬂu:._:-o!d;ur s cup.
Witk m&rry songs we mock the wind that in the pine-top grieves,
And slumber long and sweetly, on beds of oaken leaves.
Iv.
Well knows the fair and friendly moon the band that Magrion
leads— . . :

The glitter of their rifles, the scampering of thm.z' steeds:

s life to guide the fiery barb across the moonlight plain 3

"Tis life to feel the night-wind that lifts his tossing mane.

A moment in the British camp—a momcnt—juld away

Back to the pathless forest, before the peep of day.

V.

Grave men there are by broad Santee,' grave men with hparyhairs,

Their hearts are all with Magiox, for Mariox are thmr‘pra_\,‘urs.

And lovely ladies greet our band with kindliest “’CICOHHI‘]“__{', :

With smiles like those of summer, and tears like those of spring.

For them we wear these trusty arms, and lay them _{:IOwn 10 more,

Till we have driven the Briton forever from our share,

130. Ax Eastery Fapre.
BDALLAH sat at his morning meal, when there
alighted on the rim of his goblet a little ‘ﬂy. It
sippedhan atom of sirup, and was gone. DBut it came

18an té¢', a river of South Carolina about 150 miles in length,
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uext morning, and the next, and the next again, till at
last the scholar noticed it. Not quite a common fly, it
seemed to know that it was beautiful, and it soon grew
véry bold.

2. Andlo! a great wonder: it became daily larger
and y¢t larger, till there could be discerned,! in the size,
as of a locust, the appearance of a man, From a hand-
breadth, it reached the stature? of a cubit;® and still so
winning were its ways, that it found more and mnore
favor with this son of infatuation.t It frisked like a
satyr,® and it sang like a péri® and like a moth of the
evening it danced on the ceiling, and, like the king’s
gift, whithersoever it turned, it prospered. :

3. The eyes of the simple one were blinded, so that
he could not, in all this, perceive the subtlety” of an evil
geniiis.® Therefore the lying spirit waxed bolder and
yét bolder, and whatsoever his soul desired of dainty
meats, he freely took; and when the scholar waxed
wroth, and said, “This is my daily portion from the table
of the mufti®—there is not enough for thee and me,” the
dog-faced deceiver played some pleasant trick, and
aused the silly one to smile ; until, in process of time,
the scholar perceived that, as his guest grew stronger
and stronger, he himself’ waxed weaker and weaker,

4. Now, also, there arose frequent strife betwixt the
démon and his dupe, and at last the youth smote the
fiend so sore that he departed for a season. And when
he was gbne, Abdallah rejoiced, and said, “T have tri-
i i BRI

Discérned’, discovered ; seen.—? Stature (stit’ yer), tallness : height,
—* Cit’ bit, the measure of a man's arm from the elbow.—* In fat u i’
tion, extreme or very great folly.—* 84’ tyr, a fabulous deity or mon-
ster of the wood, half man and half goat.—* P& rl, in the East, a spirit
supposed to be shut out of heaven. for some fault, till it is made pure
by pain or suffering.—” Subtlety, (sit'tltl), slyness; artfulness ; cun.
ning.—* Genius (j&' ne us), a good or evil spirit or demon, who was sup-
posed, in ancient times, to direct and rule a man through life.—® Maf ti,
a Mohammedan high-priest ; a Turkish name of adoctor of the law of
the Koran, or Mohammedan bible.
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L]
umphed over mine enemy, and whatsoever time it
pleaseth me, I shall smite him so that he die. Is he not
altogéther in mine own power £’

5. But after not many d.‘\'_, the tempter came back
again ; and this time he was arrayed in goodly gar-
ments, and he brought a present inhis ]mml, and he
spake of the days of their first friendship, and he looked
s0 mild and feeble, that his smooth words wrought upon
this dove without a heart, and saying, “Is he not a little
one ?’ he received him again into his chamber.

6. On the mérrow, when Abdallah came not into the
assembly of studious }'rmth, the mufti said, “ Wherefore!
tarriést the son of Abdul? Perchance he slee peth.”
Therefore® they repaired even to his chamber; but to
their L]Judunrr he made no answer. W huua_nu the
mufti opened the door, and, lo! there lay on the divan®
the dead body of his disciple.

His visage was black and swollen, and on his
throaf was the pressure of a finger broader than the
palm of a mighty man. All the stuff, the gold, and the
changes of raiment belonging to the hapless one were
gone, and in the soft earth of the garden were seen the
footsteps of a giant. The mufti méasured one of the
prin‘r* and, behold! it w as six cubits long.

Leadel. canst thou expound the riddle? Is it the
bottle or the l_at‘rillug—l,u,;r,.l\? Is it the billiard-table or
the theater? Is it smoking? Is it laziness? Is it novel-
reading? But know that an evik habit 18 an elf con-
stantly expanding. It may come in at the keyhole, but
it will soon grow too Lw for the house. hnm\*. also,
that no evil habit can take the life of your soul, 'll!'ll(*‘:‘)
you yourself notirish it and cherish it, and, by feeding
it with your own nheht}, give it a streng th greater
than your own. Hows JovmsaL.

! Wherefore (whir' for), for which reason : why.—* lhr ire’ fhre, for this
reason.—* DI vin', a kind of sofa.—* Vi t&l'i ty, life ; the power or means
ef maintaining life.

THE HERITAGE,

131. Tur HeriracE,

HE ricn man’s son inhérits! lands,
And piles of brick, and stone, and gold ;
And he inherits soft, white hands,
And tender flesh that fears ihe cold,
Nor dares to wear a garment old;
A héritage,? it seems to e,
One scarce would wish to hold in fee?

The rich man’s son inhérits cares:
The bank may break, the fact tory burn,

A breath may burst his bubble shar es,
And s6ft white hands could h ardly earn
A living that would serve his turn ;

A héritage, it seems to me,

One scarce would wish to hold in fee.

The rich man’s son inhérits w ants,
His stomach craves for dainty fare;
With sated* heart he hears the pants
Of toiling hinds with brown arms bare,
And wearies in his easy-chair;
A héritage, it seems to me,
One scarce would wish to hold in fee.

What doth the poor man’s son inh&rit?
Stout muscles and a sinewy heart,

A hardy frame, a hardier spirit;
King of two hands, he duu hlb part
In every useful toil and a

A hcutago, 1t seems to me,

A king might wish to hold in fee.

In hér'it, to take what is left by parents or ancestors.—?2 Far' it age,
that which descends to us from our ancestors,—? Fée, a Jee, or feesimple,
is prc perty, especially land, held by a person in his own i , and
which may descend to his children or other heirs forever.—* Sit! ed, fed
or grafified to the extent of desire.
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What dogh the poor man’s son inhérit?
Wishes o’erjoyed with humble things,

A rank adjudged with toil-won 'mérit,
Content that from employment springs,
A heart that in his labor sings;

A heritage, it seems to me,

A king might wish to hold in fee.

What doth the poor man’s son inhérit?
A patience learned by being poor,
Cotirage, if sorrow come, to bear it,
A fellow-feeling that is sure
To make the outcast bless his door;
A héritage, it seems to me,
A king might wish to hold in fee.

7. O rich man’s son! there is a toil,

8.

9.

That with all other level stands :
Large charity doth never soil,

But only whiten, s6ft, w hlre hands,—

This is the best crop from thy lands;
A heritage, it seems to me,
Worth being rich to hold in fee.

O poor man’s son! scorn not thy state ;
There is worse weariness than thine—
In merely being rich and great:
Toil only gives the soul to shine,
And makes rest fri agrant and benign,
A heéritage, it seems to me,
Worth bemg poor to hold in fee.

Both, heirs to some six feet of sod,
Are equal in the earth at last:

Both, children of the same dear G4,
Prove title to your heirship vast
By record of a wellilled past ;

A Iurlmoc it seems to me,

Well worth.a life to hold in fee. J. R. LowEern

YOUTH AND SORROW.

132. Yourm axp Sorrow.

ET thee mck, Sorrow, gét thee back!
My brow is smooth, mine eyes are bright,

My limbs are full of health and strength,

M} cheeks are fresh, my heart is hnht
So, get thee back! oh, get thee back |

Ct»1]-mt ' with age, but not with me ;
Why shouldst thou follow on my lI‘&LL ?

I am too young to liye with thee.”

. “0 foolish Youth, to scorn thy friend !
To harm thee wherefore shi ould I seek?
I would not dim thy spark <ling eyes,
Nor blight the roses on T]n (hcu"
I would hur teach thee to he true;
And should I press thee uvelmud
Ever the flowers that T bedew?
Yield sweetest fragrance® to the touch.”

“Gét thee back, Sorrgw, get thee back!
I like thee not : thy looks are chill ;
The sunshine lies upon my heart,
Thou showést me the sh 1adow :-tl]l.
So, get thee back! oh, oet thee back!
Nor touch my golden locks with gray,
Why shouldst thou follow on niy Lmdﬂ
Let me be happy while I may.

“Good friend, thou needdst sage advice ;
T’ keep rh\' heart from growing }:auud
P11 il thy mind with kin 'H\ mnuwlm
And link 1] thy pity to the crowd.
Wouldst have a heart of pulseless stone 2
Wouldst 1 be too h:i{ll\\' to be 1 »0d ?
Nor make a human woe thine ow n?
I‘I:l & 'rw of mlln n f:[rvr 1““11 mll

. .
Con sort!, join ; unite in company.—2 Betlew (he d%), mnoisten gently ;
wet with dew. —? Fri’ grance, sweetness of sinell ; pleasing scent.




268 NATIONAL THIRD READER.

5. “Gét thee back, Sorraw. get thee back!
Why shouid 1 weep while T am youn
I have not piped—I have not danced—
My morning songs I have not sung:
The world is beautiful to nme,
\\'11}' tarnish it to soul and sense ?
Prifhee,' begone! Il think of thee
Some half a hundred winters hence.”

¢

o
o

6. “O foolish Youth, thou know’st me not :
I am the mistress of the earth :
"Tis 7 give tenderness to love;
Enhance? the privilege of mirth ;
Refine the human gold from dross;
And teach thee, \\'ul':nling of the sod,
To look beyond thy present 16ss
To thy eternal® gain with Ggd.”
7. “Gét thee back, Sorrgw. get thee back!
T'll learn thy lessons soon enough ;
If virtuous pléasures smooth my way,
Why shouldst thou seek to make it rough ¢
No fruit can ripen in the dark,
No bud can bloom in constant eold—
So, prithee, Sorrow, miss thy mark,
Or strike me not till T am old.”

8. “I am thy friend, thy best of friends;
No bud in constant heats can blow—
The green fruit withers in the drought,*
But ripens where the waters flow,
The sorrows of thy youthful day
Shall make thee wise in coming years;
The brightest rainbows ever play
Above the fountains of our tears,”
i e SR - S R Bl
'Prith’ee, I pray thee.—*En 1! ce’, raise to a higl point; ad-
vance; increase.—*E t&r' nal. ha ginning or end; ceaseless.
—* Drought (drout), dryness; want of rain ; a long continuance of dry
weather,

THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK.

9. “Youth frowned, but Sérraw gently smiled ;
Upon his heart her hand she laid,
And all its hidden sympathies
Throbbed to the fingers of the maid:
And when his head grew gray with Time,
He owned that Sorrow spoke the truth,
And that tiie harvest of his prime
Was ripened by the rains of Youth.”
Coarres Mackay.
Rt A
133. Tae Lrrre Max v Brack.

JOON after my grandfather, Mr. Lemuel Cockloft,
»’ had quietly settled himself at the hall. and Jjust about
the time that the gossips of the neighborhood, tired of
Prying into his affairs, were anxious for some new tea-
table topie, the busy community of our little village
was thrown into g grand turmoil of curiosity and con-

jecture—a situation very common to li‘tle Cossiping

villages—by the sudden and unaccountable appearance
of a mysterious individual.

2. The object of this solicitude! was a little black-
looking man, of a foreign aspect, who teok possession
of an old inliilt!illg_’. which, }Ju\‘in_f; long had the reputa-
ton of being haunted, was in a state of ruinous desola-
tion, and an object of fear to all true believers in ghosts.
He usually wore a high sugarloaf hat with a nirrow
brim ; and a little black cloak, which, short as he was,
scarcely reached below his knees,

3. He sought no intimacy or acquaintance wifh any
one; appeared to take no interest in the pléasures or the
little broils of the villagg ; nor ever talked, except some-
times to himself in an outlandish tongue. He com-
monly carried a large book, covered with sheepskin,
ander his arm; appeared always to be 18st in medita-
tion; and was &ffen met by the peasantry, sometimes

' So lie’ i thde, trouble ; care; anxiety.
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watching the dawning of day ; sometimes, at noon, seated
under a tree pnrixw over his \'uiunw; and sometimes, at
evening, gazing with a look of sober tr anquillity’ at the
sun as it n!(ulu ly sunk below the hori’zon.

4. The wuul pcuph, of the vicinity beheld something
prodigious 1" singular in all Ilm_:,—ll profound® myster \‘
seemed to lnmn about the str anger, which, with all their
sagicity,® they could not penetrate ;* and, in the excess
of wulhl]\ (hmt\ they pronounc vJ 1t a sure sign “that
he was no better than he should be.”—a l:hmw inno-
cent enough in itself, but which, as .u-[ lied in common,
signifies nearly ever y thing that is bad.

5. The young people hrm_;]u him a gloomy misan-
I‘hu:')r because he never jﬂil'ul in their sports ; the
old men thought still more har: dly of him because he
followed no Imrle nor ever seeme 1u.ll]}l"1HII‘~ of earning

I:m:: and as to the old gossips, baffled by the in-
hle® 111ammufv3 of the str ‘Ul”t:l they umnnnmblv
decreed that a man who could not or would not talk
was no better than a dumb beast. The little man'in
black, careless of their opiniens, seemed resolved to
maintain the liberty of keeping his own secret ; and the
eonsequence Was, that, in a little while, the swhéle vil-
lage was in an uproar ;—for, in little communities of
ﬂlh deseription, the members have alw ays the privilege
of being thoroughly versed, and even of mul.llmg in all
the affairs of each <athu'

6. A confidential conference was held one Sunday

morning after sermon, at the door of the village (]tll‘(_'l

* Tranquillity (trinkwil'e tf), peace; quiet; freedom from care or

t ouble.—* Prodigiously (pro did’ jus1i), gi\h emely ; amazingly : aston-

gly.—* Pro found'. y very great.—* Mystery (mis’ te 1!}, some-

g not to be ¢ discovered ; a great ¢ ity, the power of

perceiving or seeing quickly , and of turning every thing to

i best -Lﬂ'{nwt-l" ¢ Pén’ e trate, see th rl mderstand.—" Mis-
thrope, a hater of mankind.—* Infiéx' i ble, stubborn : th:

s turne 1 or cl ed.—*Taciturnity (tdsi Ld}.‘:x'ili_.,,ll;LE,wiLULtl or inten-

tional silence ; reserve.
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and the character of the unknown full ly inv estigated.
The schoolmaster gave as his opinion, that he was the
wandering Jew ; t]tc sexton was certain that he must
be : lrlt‘t‘lllﬁl\!l]l from his silence ; a third maintained,
with great nh~rm.u,v that he was a high German doc-
tor, and t} 1at the book which he carried d‘_l()llf with him
contained the secrets of the hl;lc];-:u-t; but the most pre-
vailing opinion seemed to be that he was a witch,—a
race of beings at that time dhnll!l(iill"‘ in those parts;
and a sagacious old mitron from C onnecticnt I:"upmed
to ascertain the fact by sousing him into a kéttle of hot
am-

7. Suspicion,! when once afloat, goes with wind and
tuh, and soon becomes certainty. Many a stor my night
ras the little man in black seen, by the flashes of 11"ht-
ning, friski ing and curveting? in the air upon a broom-
stick; and it was alw ays observe d, that at those times
the storm did more mischief than at any other. The
old lady in particular, who suggested the humane ordesl?
of the boiling kéttle, 165t on one of these occasions a
fine brinded* cow, which accident was entirely aseribed
to the vengeance of the little man in bl ack.

8. If ever a mischievous hnxlmo rode “his master’s
favorite horse to a distant frolic. cm«l the animal was
observed to be lame and jaded in the morning, the little
man in black was sure to be at the bottom of rhe affair :
nor could a high wind howl throngh the vi illage at night,
but the old women shr ugged up their sl woulders, and ob-
served, “the little man in black was in his tantrums.”
In short, he became the 1 bugbear of every house, and
was as effectnal in hsnhrunnu little children into obedi-
ence and hysterics as tHe udnnbrqln e Raw-head-and-

bloody- bones himself ; nor could a housewife of the vil-

1 Suspicion (sus pish’ un), act of imagining or mi trusting something
on slight proof; distrust; want of confilence.—2 Cury eting (kér' vet-
ing), leaping; hounding ; 1‘1'01‘\7 ing.—*Ov'deal, trial of guilt by fire

or water; a severe trial. —* Brind?ec® streaked : votied.
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lage sleep in peace, except under the guardiiinship of a

horse-shoe nailed to the door. :

9. The object of these direful snspicions remained for
some time 'El?f:lH\_' ignorant of the wonderful quandary!
he had occasioned :Lbut he was soon doomed to feel its
effects. An individual who is once so unfortunate as to
incur the odiiim of a village, is in a great 11‘1(';15111:0. out-
lawed and proseribed,? and becomes a mark for injury
and insult, particularly if he has not the power or the
disposition to recriminate.? .

10. The little venomous* passions, which in the great
world are dissipated® and weakened .1|‘\' being widely
diffused,” act in the ndrréw limits of a country town
with collected vigor, and become rancorous’ in propor-
tion as they are confined in their sphere of action. The
little man in black experienced the truth of this. Every
mischievous urchin returning from school had full liber-
ty to break his windows, and this was considered as a
most daring exploit; for in such awe did they stand of
him, that the most adventurous schoolboy was never
sccn‘ to approach his threshold, and at night would pre-
fer gaing round by the erdssroads, where a traveler had
been murdered Ty:\' the Indians, rather than pass by the
door of his forlorn habitation.

11. The only living creature that seemed to have any
care or affection for this deserted being, was an old
turnspit,—the companion of his lonely mansion and his
solitary wandering—the sharer of his scanty meals—and,
sorry 1am to say it, the sharer of his persecutions. The
Tll!'lisl:il’, like 1‘11; master, was peaceable and inoffensive;

' Quandary (kwdn’ dail), a state ofgdifficulty : uncertainty.—? Pro-
scribed (pro skiibd’), put out of the proteetic ¢ law ; condemned as
dangerous or unworthy.—3 Re ertm’ i nite, to return one charge of crime
with another ; to charge an acenser w he same crime or fault.—
* Vién' om ous, poisonous spiteful ischi s.—> Dis’ si pht ed, driven
asunder ; seattered —© Diffused (di & 1 ont; spread in all di-
rections.—* Raucorous (rdng’ ker is), very bit spiteful in the great
Estl ilvgr‘_-.c, .
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never known to bark at a horse, to growl at a traveler,
or to quarrel with the dogs of the neighborhood. He
followed close at his master’s heels when he went out,
and when he returned strefched himself in the sun-
beams at the door, demeaning! himself in all things like
a civil and well-disposed turnspit.

12. But notwithstanding his exemplary® depértment.$
he fell likewise under the ilI report of the village, as be-
ing the familiar of the little man in black, and the evil
spirit that presided at his incantations* The old hovel
was considered as the scene of thejr unhillowed rites,
and ifs harmless tenants regarded with a détesta/tion®
which their inoffensive conduct never merited. Though
pelted and jeered at by the brats of the village, and
frequently abused by their parents, the little man in
black never turned to rebuke them ; and his faithful dog,
when wantonly assaulted, looked up wistfully in his
master’s face, and there learned a lesson of patience and
forbearance.

13. The movements of this inscrutable® being had
Iong been the subject of speculation’ at Cockloft-hall,
for its inmates were full as much given to wonde¥ing as
their descendants. The patience with which he bore
his persecutions particularly surprised them, for patience
is a virtne but little known in the Cockloft family. My
grandmother, who it appears was rather superstitious,
saw in this humility nothing but the gloomy sullenness
of a wizard,® who restrained himself for the present, in

! De méan' ing, behaving or cond ucting.—* Exemplary (egz &m' pld rf},
serving for a pattern; worthy of imitation.—* De pbrt/ ment, manner
of acting toward others; behaWior.—* Incantations (in kan td' shunz),
magic charms ; supposed influences that can not be resisted or over-
come.—* Dt es t& tion, extreme or very great hatred.—® Inscrutable
(in skrd’ ta bl), unsearchable ;: not to be discovered or understood by
human reason.—7 Spec u.a’ tion, views of a subject or thing not proved
to be true by fact or experience.—® Wiz ard. an enchanter ; one sup-
posed to be able to perform remarkable acts by the aid of spirits or un-
E6EN POWeTs. :
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hopes of midnight vengeance ;—the parson of the vil-
l::rrn who was a man of some reading, pronounced it the
stubborn insensi ibility! of a stoic® philosopher ;—my
grandfather, who, wmt]n‘ goul, seldom wandered abroad
in search of conclusions, took a data® from his own excel-
lent heart, and regarded it as the humble forgiveness of
a (_7111-1:3\1.111. 3ut however different were their opinions
as to the character of the stranger, they agreed in one
particular, namely, in never intruding upon his Qc:iilndo'
and my wzamhnm.le who was at that time 1|111~|1:g m
mmher, never left the room without w isely putting tlu-
large family Bible in the eradle,—a sure talis umn,‘ in
her opinion, against witcheraft and necromancy.’®

184. Tre Lirrre Max v BrAck—coNCLUDED

( NE stormy winter night, when a bleak nort heast

wind moaned about the cottages, and howled around
the village \tuljh my nmndlathu was returning from
olub, preceded by a servant wifh a lantern. Just as he
arrivegd opposite the desolate abode of the little man

in black, he was arrested by the piteous howling of

a dog, which, iu,ard in the pauses of a storm, was
exquisitely® mournful; and he fancied now and then
that he caught the low and broken groans of some one
in distress.

He stopped for some minutes, hesitating between
the benevolence of his heart and a sensation of genuine
delicacy, which, in spite of his eccentricity,” he fully

i 1.1 sen siUil' i ty, want of feeling.—*Std'ic, unmoved; unfeelin
P

i. 4 ta, things or truths used to find results.
mun), something to which wonderful effects were asc ribed, such as
rvation from sickness, injury, &c.—®Néc'romanecy, the art of
inking known what is to happen, by means of a pretended communica-
tion with the dead ; enchantment.—*® Exqu i'ih‘h' (&lks’ kwe zit 11}, com-
pletely ; very keenly felt.—" Ec cen tric' i ty, the quality of being pecu-
liar, odd, or strange ; singularity.

THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK.

possessed, and waich forbade him to pry into the con-
cerns of his neighbors. Perhaps, too, this hesitation
might have been strengthened by a little taint of su-
perstition ;' for surely, if the unknown had been ad-
dicted to ‘\\'irchcr;lfr this was a most propitious® night
for his v w:n ies3 At length the old gentleman’s phi-
lanthrop 1>1c{1‘1'11l11L ted;? he am.ﬂu_u_he\l the hovel,
and plln,mxg open the door,—for lmrci'h‘ has no oc-
casion for locks and ke \«——11(‘ eld, }r\ the 11 "‘LL of the
lantern, a scene that smote his generous heart to the
core, X
HOw a mi:(-m'nIe bed, with pallid and emaciated
visage and hollow eyes, in a room destitute of every
convenience, without fire to warm or friend to console
him, lay this helpless mortal, who had been so long the
terror and wonder of ‘the village. His dog was erouch-
ing on ‘11@ scanty coverlet, and shivering with cold.
M\ grandfather gtepped softly and hesitatingly to tlte
bed.-ldu. and aceosted the forlorn-sufferer in his usunal
accents of kindness. The little man in black seemed
recalled by the tomes of mmla\wm from the lethargy®
into which he had fallen ; for, though his heart was al-
most frozen, there was \'et one chuln that answ c:ml to
the call of the good old man who bent over him: the
tones of sympathy, so novel to his ear, called back his
wandering senses, and acted like a restorative to his sol-
itary fe (\Imm
4. He raised his eyes, but they were vacant and hag-
gard. e putforth his hand, but it was cold. He es-
sayed to speak, but the sound died away in his throat.
He pointed to his mouth with an expression of dreadful

‘an-'-d' iinn an H['['u!:]l'l\u] or groundless belief in the existence

m-m.—"[ ulntnm» r]~1:\]:..‘n'1:.~1-‘ highly.favorable to success.—® Vaga~
ries (vd' garez), wild freaks; whimsical poses.—* Phi lan/ thro py,
love of mankind.—®Pre ddm'i ndt ed, pre 1; gained a controling
influence.—* Lath' ar gy, un .mul hy drowsiness ; dullness.
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meaning, and, sad to relate ! my grandfather understood
that the harmless® stranger, deser red by society, was pér-

ishing with hunger! W ith the quick ll]lpill-.(} of human-
ity he dispatc hed the servant to the hall for refreshment.
A Titt] le warm notirishment renovated him for a short
time, but not long. It was evident his pilgrim: 16 Was
drawing to a close, and he was about entering that
peaceful asylum' where “the wicked cease from tloub-
ling.”

5. Hig tale of misery was short.and quickly told. In-
firmities had stolen upon him, heightened ln' the rigors
of the season : Le had taken to his bed without stre .1ﬂth
to rise and ask for assistanc s “.mn] if I had,” said he,
in a tone of bitter des spondency,’ “td whom should I
have applied? I have no friend that I know of in the
world ; the villagers avoid me as some thing loathsome
and dangerous; and here, in the muLt of Christians,

should I hav e perished, without a fellgw- -being to annﬁu‘
the last moments of egistence. and close my 11 mg eyes

had not the howlings of my faithful durr excited \Ulll
attention.’

6. ITe seemed deeply sensible of the kindness of my
grandfather; and at one time, as he looked up into his
old benefactor’s face. a ‘~u]11d‘\' tear was observeil to
steal adown the parched fiirrgws of his cheek. Poor
outcast —it was the last tear he shed; but T warrant
it was not the first by millions ! My grandfather watched
by him all night. Toward morning he gradual

ly de-
clined, and as “the rising sun gle: im(-rl tl irough the win-

dow, he begged to be raised in his bed that he might
look at it for the last time. He contem’ plated it for a
moment with a kind of reli, igious enthusiasm.? and lis *
lips moved as if engaged in prayer. ;

— T T Tee e
YA sy'lum, an institution o place for the benefit of the destitute
or unfortunate: here means the

hopelessness:—2 Enthusis
sgome object or pursuit,

grave.—3 De *l’("“l en cy, de ‘1““ -

asm (en thi'ze azm), & warm zeal in respect to

. .

THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK.

7. The strange conjectures concerning him -r-ushed on
my grandfather’s mind: “He is an iduln.iurf thought
he, “and is worshiping the sun!” He llsrcmi:l_ a mo-
m(:n‘. and blushed at his own . uncharitable suspicion he
was only engaged in'the pious devotions of a Cl :11‘J~:11;1n,
His -11111'10 or'ison’ being finished, the little man in black
withdrew his eyes from the east, and taking my _f_']‘i'l}AJd-
father’s hand in one of his, and making a motion \\"117‘1‘3
the other toward the sun—*“I love to contem’plate it,”
said he: “’tis an emblem? of the universal benevolence ot‘
a true Christian; and it is the most glorious work of
Him who is philanthropy itself !” :

8. My grandfather blushed still deeper at his ungen-
erous surmises: he had pitied the stranger at first, but
now he revered him. He turned once more to regard
him, but his countenance had undergone a change:
the holy enthusiasm that had lighted up each ?'u;iilll'e,
had given place to an expression of mysterious import:
a am, of grandeur seemed to steal across his Gothic®
visage, and le appeared full of some mighty secret
which he hesitated to impart. He raised the T;lTFE*].Gd
nightcap that had sunk almost over his eyes, and waving
hl~ withered hand wifh a slow and feeble expression of
dignity—*“In me,” said he, with laconic solemnity—
“in me you behold the last descendant of the renowned
IJ\I\[‘l Froecmws ?

My r_-r;:nm;xfm-r azed at him with reverence; for
ﬂln'}ll:'h‘]l(: Lad never heard of the illustrious personage
thus 1_'»:"'-1|11nm~1' (mlmw:utl. yét there was a certain
black-letter dignity in the name that peculiarly struck
his fancy and e m.u‘mrhtl his respect. “You have been

1

kind to me,” continued the little man in black. after a

1 Orison [&r' e zon), supplication; a prayer.—* Em’ blem, a type or
figure ; a picture imaging forth a truth or lesson by some figure or scene.
—3Gbth'ic, pertaining to the Goths, a pec ple that once inhabited Swe-
den and Norway; rude; dark.—'Lacdn'ic, expressing much in few
words ; short.




